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HOME DEVOTIONS 


It is a pious custom to use Lights in the hemes before the Statue 
of the Sacred Heart, the Blessed Mother, or one of the Saints. 


We put up Vigil Lights for this purpose in handy packages. 
Write for leaflet, ‘“‘Home Devotions.” 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CoO., Inc. 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
BRANCH: 405 N. Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially 


on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 











Tel. Sidney 4237 42 years in Steamship business 


H. STRUCKHOFF 


Agent for all Steamship Lines 
3554 CALIFORNIA AVENUE ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI 





A middle aged woman for general housework, who 
Wanted appreciates a good home, with. a small Catholic 
family. A convenient, modern home; healthful loca- 

tion; good, private room. Wages: $40.00 a month. 


Address: Mrs. Leonard W. Scheibel 


El Moro, Florence Station . Omaha, Nebraska 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children. 


“Father Lukas (the author) has spent thirty years instructing children. The 
experience he thus gained has led him to compose a prayer-book in which simplicity 
of language and love and reverence for the Blessed Sacrament are so combined 
as to make assistance at Holy Mass and visits to the Blessed Sacrament a pleasure, 
and prayer a delight for the little ones. We like particularly the special prayers 

‘ for Mass at which the children are to receive Holy Communion. We sincerely 
trust the book will have a wide sale. Order a copy and judge for yourself.” 
— The Liguorian. 
‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children’? — a complete prayer-book. Dur- 


able paper cover; color, dark blue. Price 20 cents each; wholesale, 15 cents. 
Imitation leather cover; colors: red, white or black. 25 cts. each; wholesale, 20 cts. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Premiums for New Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


“The piéture of the Miraculous Crucifix is all and more than you make it 
out to be in your magazine,” writes a priest. Our offer still holds good: A large 
picture of the Holy Christ of Limpias for one new subscription; a larger picture 
for two new subscriptions to ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


A Brochure, containing the doctrine of Bl. de Montfort on 











One New “True Devotion to Mary,” a most welcome premium; or, 
Subscription A Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict; or, 
A Genuine Cocoa Rosary. 
A Beautiful Picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 15x22 in; 
Two New or, A Lovely Picture of the Mother of God with the 
Subscriptions Divine Child, 16 x 26 in.; or 
“The Holy Face,” 16 x 21 in. 
“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin Prayet- 
Tests Mew book, containing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True 
Subscriptions Devotion to Mary,” cloth binding, red edges; or, 
“The Last Supper,” 20x 32 in. The original is considered 
the greatest masterpiece of Christian art. 
. A Rolled-gold Scapular Locket, with Gold-filled chain; 
Five New 


Subscriptions 


Six New 
Subscriptions 


Eight New 
Subscriptions 


or, A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee Medal of St. Bene- 
dict, with chain. 





“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin prayer- 
book, containing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True 
Devotion to Mary,” gold edges, leather binding, 448 pp.; 
or, “The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ,” according to 
the Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, in German 
or in English. 





The Book ‘‘Father Paul of Moll’’ in English only; or 
‘* Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament,’’ in Eng- 
lish or in German, leather binding; or, 

A handsome Rosary, Gold-filled chain, guaranteed 
from 10 to 20 years. 


Many have asked for back numbers of “Tabernacle and Purga- 


tory.” We have a quantity of odd numbers on hand, each containing 
instructive and valuable reading matter. Mailed on request at 6 cts. 
each or five different copies for 25 cts. Just think what a bargain! 
You will obtain 150 pages of wholesome and entertaining reading 
matter, interspersed with beautiful pictures. 





Three saints shed lustre in a particular manner on the Congregation of the Most Holy 
Redeemer: St. Alphonsus, the founder, St. Clement Hofbauer, a missionary priest, and the 
lay-brother, St. Gerard. All three saints were ardent lovers of the Holy Eucharist, had a 
tender devotion to Mary, and were sincerely devoted to the Holy Father. How beautifully 
this thought is expressed in the artistic picture above! 
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At the Burning Centre of All Love 


Concluded 





The Depth of Christ’s Love 


THE INFINITE love of God descends into the depths, into 
our misery. Andalas! It is disowned by many, despised, reviled, 
trodden under foot, nailed to the Cross and opened with the 
lance! Let him who had no part in this, wash his hands in 
innocence. Will we venture to do this? Oh, how deep this 
love descends! God’s love in heaven could not rise above the 
heavens to become more exalted; but it could show itself great- 
er, it could manifest itself more gloriously by descending from 
Its throne. 








168 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


It divests Itself and permits us to trample It under foot! 
O horrible sacrilege of unhappy mankind, who lead the Lamb 
of God to slaughter! And the Lamb opens not Its mouth to 
complain! Awful crime of those who profane the Tabernacle 
and the Blood of Christ—and our dearest Savior prays for 
these wretches! He does not destroy them nor hurl them down 
into the everlasting abyss. “Where sin abounded, grace did 
more abound” (Rom. v. 20). 

Who can fathom the depth of the abyss into which Love 
descends: this humble, hidden, yet so radiant Love; this pure 
Love, this unselfish Love, yet this so shamelessly persecuted 
Love; this glowing Love, this consuming Love, yet by many 
hated and most cruelly, crucified Love? Behold the Heart that 
has loved mankind so much! 


A Reques| for a Return of Love 


And now, is the demand of the beloved disciple still too hard 
when he exhorts us: “Let us therefore love God, because God 
first hath loved us”? (1 John iv. 19.) At sight of the unequalled 
love, even the heart of a simple Christian must be inflamed 
with the love of that apostle who exclaimed: “Nothing shall 
be able to separate us from the love of God which is in Christ 
Jesus our Lord!” (Rom. viii. 89.) 

Does it, then, surprise us if, where He finds this return of 
love, this pure, crystalline, faithful, cheerful, most glowing 
mutual love, the Lord opens His treasures and lavishes them 
as nowhere else? Is it surprising that He promises everything 
to those who honor His Sacred Heart in a special manner? Is 
it astonishing when He promises to write in His Heart, never 
to be blotted out, the names of those who love His forsaken 
Heart, His despised, transpierced Heart the more ardently, the 
more It is grieved by others? who console It the more lov- 
ingly, the more It is offended by others? 

When a mother weeps over a son who has grieved her, 
see how the other children crowd around and say: “Mother, 
do not weep! We will rejoice your heart the more and be a 
sweet comfort to you.” That is the highest expression of 
filial love. Thus the friends of Jesus press more closely around 
the Tabernacle of their Lord. The more the world forsakes its 
King and Savior, the more eager are they to offer reparation, 
satisfaction and solace to the Heart of their offended Lord. 
The more the Cross of Christ is reviled, so much the more 
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joyfully do they adorn themselves with this symbol of salva- 
tion. The more the Divinity of Christ is denied, so much the 
more reverently do they adore the Sacred Heart of Jesus. The 
more their Divine Savior in the Blessed Sacrament is forgot- 
ten, dishonored, reviled, blasphemed, so much the more loving- 
ly they hasten to His Tabernacles, the more frequently they 
approach the Holy Table, and so much the more loudly they 
proclaim the love of their Eucharistic Lord. 


So Natural... So Necessary 


Since, then, the Word of the Father has become Flesh, and 
since we have been redeemed with the Heart’s Blood of the 
Son of God, the devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, this 
burning Centre of all love, is something so natural, so necessary, 
that it must have flourished at all times among Christians, and 
will never be obliterated from Christianity. 

Joy in the Sacred Heart is, for a soul, like the cloudless 
dome of heaven which overspreads her whole life. It is like 
the bright morning sun from which all the blossoms of virtue 
imbibe life and energy. Joy in the Sacred Heart is like 
angel-wings which lift up the soul and carry her to the Bridegroom 
who is awaiting her. Finally, love for the Sacred Heart is like 
a mysterious magnet which draws down all graces from heav- 
en; like a fire that takes hold of everything, which softens 
and refines the hardest metals and penetrates them with its 
own nature. 

Seek this love. Here is its burning centre where the rays 
of highest love unite. Seek this Divine love which stoops 
down to you from heaven to earth. Never did love appear 
truer, nobler and more amiable than in the Sacred Heart of 
our Lord Jesus Christ in the Sacred Host. 

Again we repeat with the Apostle of the Gentiles: “Where- 
fore I pray... that Christ may dwell by faith in your hearts: 
that being rooted and founded in charity, you may be able to 
comprehend, with all the saints, what is the breadth and length 
and height and depth of this charity, and know the charity of 
Christ which surpasseth all understanding, that you may be 
filled unto the fulness of God” (Eph. iii. 17. 20). 

Heart of Jesus, full of goodness and love, have mercy on us! 


ODBODtEfSeoete 
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Jesus Seeks a Shelter 





IN TIMES PAST, certain churches had what were called 
“privileged sanctuaries.” If a criminal, fleeing from the pen- 
alties of the law, would reach such a sanctuary, he was, while 
there, free from the hands of the officers of justice. — In our 
times it is Jesus who seeks a place of refuge from the perse- 
cutions of human malice, and the only sanctuary which can 
afford Him protection is,may heart. He loves the iuman race 


with a Divine love. In )establishiag this kingdom of love, the ,<-# 


seeking of the heart of man is His passion, and the dwelling 
in the heart of man is His delight. 

If Jesus remains in the gloom of the tabernacle, the in- 
difference of many leaves Him alone, forsaken, yea, completely 
forgotten. If He comes forth upon the altar, He is wounded 
to His inmost soul by the irreverence of so many who are 
devoid or greatly lacking in the spirit of faith. 

Jesus, indeed, meets with many bitter disappointments, 
but amid them all he is sustained by the hope of finding a 
refuge of love and peace. The bitter chalice continually pre- 
sented to Him by others, He accepts with calm resignation, 
for He cherishes the sweet hope of being compensated in the 
end by receiving a loving welcome way ag heart. Only one 
hour’s love from me suffices to make forget years and 
years of coldness and indifference. 

Jesus knew what the institution of the Blessed Sacrament 
would cost Him, yet He would not be intimidated by the on- 
coming storms because He hoped to find shelter in my heart. 
Altar, ‘tabernacle, monstrance, church, are for His love only 
transient .' His aim is directed to my heart, there He 
wishes to repose. (But) How sad He would feel if from me, too, 
He were to meet with a refusal, or be given a reception utterly 
unworthy of His love? Would that not be the most cruel 
disappointment? Would it really have been worth while for 
Him to have worked so many miracles, to, bring | ‘Such great 
sacrifices, to; consume“Himself in such great love, and then 
see all His expectations shattered, all His hopes foundered on 
my indifference? 

O my soul, consider how your Savior waits until He is 
lovingly admitted into the realm of yemeheart. Consider the 
state of self-renunciatien to which His love has reduced Him! 

During centuries of sin and ingratitude, He has trodden 


ohnee Pe A * 
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the long weary way from the bosom of His Heavenly Father 
to the ciborium. All outward splendor, all pretense to honor 
and power, He discards on the way. He is but a tiny Host 
which the breath of a child can cast to the floor. He has made 
Himself so poor that only a thin garment clothes Him: the 
appearance of a small piece of bread. He has abased Himself 
to the extreme limits of humiliation and poverty: and now 
He knocks at the door of yéti# heart and begs for shelter. 
O Jesus, I see Thee! Yes, I see Thee! Too weary to go 
any farther, Thou sittest on the threshold of my heart and 
waitest until I open. At times my spiritual sloth finds all kinds 
of excuses to mit Holy Communion: my unworthiness, my 
‘ daily faults, fear lest I approach through custom, fear of losing 
proper reverence,,and then... because Jesus finds even His 
angels are not pure... because-the-eares-and-trials-of every-day- 
life-distraet-my—mind ...and then... 


The Weary Pilgrim 


Meanwhile, Jesus urges continually for admittance. He 
begs, He pleads, yes, He conjures us to open to Him. He 
cites the tenderest, most loving words. He assumes the atti- 
tude of a weary pilgrim. He complains of how so many turn 
Him away; He promises heavenly treasures and asks in return 
my heart as a place of refuge. 

O my soul, how long will you let your Savior wait? 
Rouse yourself! And if you will not receive Him for your 
own sake, then do so at least out of compassion for Him. 

O Jesus, dear Pilgrim of love, all too long have I let Thee 
wait! Behold, the door of my heart is now open. Come! 
Well Thou knowest that I can offer Thee but a destitute 
shelter, but to Thy eyes it seems beautiful. Thou wilt have 
it. Behold, here it is! Come into my heart! 

Come, O Jesus! When Thou drt hungry, I will refresh 
Thee with virtues. WWhen;Thou 4rt thirsty¢-I will offer Thee 
my prayers. Art Thou sad? — Behold, I will gladden Thee 
with songs of firm Faith. Art Thou wounded? — I will heal 
Thee with the balsam of compassion. Art Thou weary? — 
Come, repose in my arms. Art Thou in need of love? — O 
my Jesus, then cast a spark of Thy charity into my heart and 
I will fan it into the flame of love Divine. 


etoeteseté 












































A Prayer of Love for All 





WHEN WE TURN to Mary in prayer, we call her our Mother and 
consider ourselves her children and proteges. No prayer expresses this 
childlike relationship in a more suitable or tender manner than the rosary. 
The rosary is the prayer of filial love and devotedness. It is a work of 
love. The Holy Ghost, the Person of Love, is its author. The essence 
of the rosary is nothing else than the loving commemoration of the love 
of our Savior and His Blessed Mother toward us. 

Chaplet of roses! The rose has ever been the symbol of love, and 
the rosary is and shall be nothing else than the praise, love and gratitude 
which, hour by hour, without interruption, rise from thousands and 
thousands of hearts to the throne of God and His Virgin Mother. Mary 
herself regards the rosary as a prayer of love. The best and most faithful 
of her children, the most fervent and enthusiastic of her clients, were 
lovers of the rosary. Their love never tired of wreathing chaplets of roses 
for their Mother. Humble saints, simple lay-brothers as well as doctors 
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of the Church, have vied with one another in their love toward 
Mary and her rosary. 

The rosary is a prayer of love, and for those who love 
God and His Holy Mother, this prayer is not tedious nor monot- 
onous. Those who censure this heavenly prayer resemble 
rude boys who laugh at a foreigner because he speaks a lan- 
guage unknown to them. If they were enlightened by a higher 
light, they would know that love, a heart that loves, has but 
one word, and that it is not repetition if love always says the 
same word. Yes, repetition in itself is neither stupid nor 
tedious. 

For instance, what constitutes the beauty of a meadow? 
The millionfold repetition of the same green blade! Now, dot 
the meadow with thousands of similar flowers. Will it thereby 
not become more beautiful? Is not the firmament with its 
myriads of stars inexpressibly beautiful? Why then should 
not a chaplet wreathed of the choicest roses be beautiful? 
Why should it not elevate the heart of the worshipper to love, 
and please Mary, the Queen of Heaven? Truly, a mother does 
not weary listening to the child on her lap stammering the 
sweet name “mother.” . Neither should we tire in the rosary 
of repeating, with love and devotion, one “Hail Mary” after 
another. Our Heavenly Mother wearies of this no more than 
the Triune God of the ceaseless “Holy, holy, holy” sung by 
the cherubim and seraphim. 


ODODE 0E8 


The Popes and the Rosary 





THE HOLY ROSARY has, since its origin, not only re- 
ceived the approbation of Popes, but the Popes themselves 
have been most zealous in reciting it. There are far over 
two hundred papal bulls, encyclicals, briefs, decrees and de- 
cisions issued by the Roman Pontiffs in favor of the rosary 
and the rosary confraternity. 

Pope Urban VIII called the rosary, “Augmentum Christia- 
norum — a multiplication of Christians;” for its substance is 
adapted to increase our faith, and in the petition, “Thy king- 
dom come,” we ask the Lord to propagate His kingdom on 


earth. 
Pope Pius V called the rosary, “‘Purgatio tenebrarum haere- 


sis,— a cleansing from heretical errors,” for through prayer, the 
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spirit of lies is banished, and the spirit of truth is drawn from 
heaven. In the 16th century, wherever the rosary was hon- 
ored and devoutly venerated, the errors of Protestantism could 
not take root. 

Pope Clement VIII styled the rosary, ‘‘Salus fidelium, — sal- 
vation of the faithful,” because the petitions and mysteries of 
the rosary promote our temporal and eternal welfare. 

His Holiness, Gregory XIII, designated the rosary, ‘‘Placatio 
irae Dei,— a pacification of Divine wrath,” because in the holy 
rosary we appease the offended Majesty of God by presenting 
the Hearts of Jesus and Mary, and through them we obtain 
pardon of our sins. In union with these Hearts, we say: “Pray 
for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death.” 

Pope Gregory XIV extolled the rosary as “The destroyer of 
sin, — Destructio peccati,” because sin cannot long withstand 
the rosary. ' 

Pope Paul V called the rosary “A treasury of Divine grace,— 
Aerarium gratiarum,”’ because through it we obtain the treasures 
of prayer, meditation and indulgences. 

Pope Julius III extols the rosary as “An ornament of the 
Roman Church, — Decor ecclesiae romanae.”’ 

Pope Adrian VI styled it “A scourge of the demon, — 
Flaggellum diaboli,” because, according to Holy Scripture, the 
most effective weapons against the powers of darkness are, 
prayer and watchfulness, sobriety and constancy; all these vir- 
tues are obtained by devoutly praying the rosary. 

Pope Pius IX issued not less than thirty decrees in honor 
of the Queen of the Rosary. To a bishop who placed before 
him a number of rosaries to bless, he said: “Tell all the faith- 
ful that the Holy Father is not content only with blessing 
rosaries, but that he himself daily prays the rosary and in- 
vites his children to do the same.” His closing words of an 
address to a deputation from Corsica, May 7, 1877, were: “Tell 
your friends at home that the Pope gives them an advice, 
namely, to pray the rosary every evening with their whole 
family, because the rosary is a short summary of all Christian 
prayers.” 

On another occasion, when speaking of the rosary, Pius 
IX expressed himself in the following terms: “The rosary is a 
little Gospel, and leads all those who devoutly recite it to that 
peace which is promised in the Gospel.” 

Pope Leo XIII designates the rosary as the most appropri- 
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ate form of prayer to meet the evils of our times. In his 
encyclical of Sept. 1, 1883, he gives the assurance that through 
the practice of the rosary of the Blessed Virgin, “the good will 
grow in virtue, the erring will return, and God, the Avenger 
of wickedness, who is always inclined to mercy and compas- 
sion, will after averting the dangers, vouchsafe the desired 
peace to Christendom and nations.” 

It was also Leo XIII who ordained that, at the end of the 
Litany of Loretto, the whole Catholic world should venerate and 
invoke the Blessed Virgin as “Queen of the most holy Rosary.” 

Anything more beautiful or more glorious on the holy 
rosary than the expressions of the Sovereign Pontiffs cannot be 
found. Recite this beautiful prayer often, and you will expe- 
rience the truth of their words. 


etotoeseté 


The Rosary and the Holy Eucharist 





QUITE RECENTLY a contractor in Canada employed a 
number of men to erect a large building. The place was ata 
great distance from any Catholic mission, but the contractor, a 
practical Catholic, insisted that all his Catholic workmen pray 
the rosary in common on Saturdays and Sundays. 

One young man, although belonging to the Anglican 
Church, never failed to kneel down with his comrades and 
take part in their prayer. During the construction of the 
building, this young man was taken sick. His illness suddenly 
turned for the worse. Death was momentarily expected. No 
sooner had the Anglican learned the gravity of his condition, 
than he begged for a priest. This was no little embarrassment 
to the workmen, for it would require hours to reach the nearest 
priest, and the snow-bound roads had not yet been opened. It 
was explained to the dying man that it was almost an impos- 
sibility to fetch a priest in time. But the sufferer insisted upon 
his request and pleaded, “Bring me a Catholic priest! I wish 
to become a Catholic and die a happy death!” 

The embarrassment of the bystanders was but increased; 
they hesitated to make such a journey through almost impas- 
sable drifts and blinding snow. 

Mustering all his remaining strength, the dying man touch- 
ingly reproached them: “What, you Catholics hesitate! You 
would let me die without a priest — me, who desire to become 
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a Catholic! Go, I entreat you, for God’s sake, go and fetch 
me a priest! Quickly, lose not a minute!” 

The bystanders were visibly moved by such faith. It put 
an end to their hesitation. Preparations for the trip were 
hastily made, and after five hours the messenger knocked at 
my rectory and asked me to accompany him back to the dy- 
ing man. 

The recommending of this lamb to the Hearts of Jesus and 
Mary, the taking of the Holy Viaticum and Holy Oils, were 
the work of a moment. On the way, I begged our Lord 
most earnestly, for I carried Him upon my bosom, that He 
would grant afew hours to the child purchased by His Blood 
as a reward of his great faith, a faith like unto that of the 
Samaritan woman. I besought our Savior to grant the suf- 
ferer a taste from that fountain which flows into life eternal. 

In three hours we covered the distance in my own ve- 
hicle. Imagine the consolation I experienced when I learned 
how the sick man had awaited me with touching, feverish 
impatience. 

But alas! as I drew near, he fell into the convulsions of 
his agony.—I did not lose confidence. I called to him aloud 
to rouse his attention, and again recommended him to the 
mercy of Jesus. And behold! the Lord marked His entrance 
into that dwelling. The patient opened his eyes, recognized 
me, and a smile lit up his face. I hastened to instruct him 
in the fundamental truths, and to assure myself that he under- 
stood and believed. It was marvelous! His mind was perfect- 
ly clear. He answered me with conviction, and displayed such 
a vehement desire to be received into the Church that his suf- 
ferings seemed to have disappeared. He was remarkably at- 
tentive to every word I spoke. I lost not a minute. Having 
received his abjuration and his profession of faith, I admin- 
istered holy baptism to him conditionally. 


Holding the Sacred Host in My Hand 


There remained but the reception of the Holy Eucharist 
which I felt bound to grant him as a help on his perilous 
journey to eternity. I paused a moment, and holding the 
Sacred Host in my hand, I addressed the expiring man: “See, 
my son, this is the happy hour of your first Holy Communion, 
and perhaps your last. At such a solemn act you need only 
ask, with strong faith, to obtain. Either of two things is offered 











TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 177 


to you: a holy death in the possession of God, or a speedy 
return to health for the spiritual welfare of those dear to you. 
Ask for what is most conformable to the will of the Divine 
Heart of Jesus.” — What a desire he manifested for this heav- 
enly Food! His eager eyes seemed to consume the Sacred 
Species in my very hands. Never had I seen faith like to that 
of this young man. 

Accordingly, I administered Holy Communion to the new 
convert. A moment later, he cried out to the astonishment 
of all: “I am cured!” In fact, he was no longer ill; he had 
no pain nor was he weak. There he lay in his full strength. 
Our Lord wished to reward immediately his faith and love. 
Imagine the feelings of the bystanders who had surrounded 
his bed, expecting to see him breathe his last! Glowing prayers 
of gratitude ascended from all, especially from the convert who 
still carried God in his heart. 

But that was not all. Another conversion, that of a luke- 
warm Catholic, was an immediate result. Disregarding all 
human respect, he exclaimed: “This miracle has been wrought to 
arouse me. It brings great happiness to me. I will make use 
of it to find my way back to the Church.” 

The night I spent in that house was, indeed, sweet and 
consoling. We gave the young man some food; he ate it 
heartily, then fell into a sound sleep. The following day after 
morning prayer and breakfast, I proposed that he go with me. 
He consented. I continued to instruct him, and now he has 
returned to his family where he will surely effect more 


conversions. 
Oe O20 S026 


The Rosary Bestows Blessings 





MARY is the Queen of the Rosary not only on account of 
the enemies which she has conquered by this weapon, but 
also on account of the strength and glory which she has brought 
to the Church. These gifts likewise merited for her the title 
of “Queen of the Holy Rosary.” Pope Julius III called the 
rosary the ornament of the Catholic Church; and the saintly 
Father Damian says: “Between the roses of the Blessed Virgin, 
the salvation of the world was seen to blossom.” No devotion 
is so general, so popular, as that of the rosary. The rosary 
is found in the hands of all classes, and each one draws from 
jt the nourishment adapted to his soul. The rosary adorns 
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the lowly garb of the Sister of Charity, and is dearer to 
her than the most precious string of pearls. It is clasped in 
the girdle of the missionary and strengthens him on the long 
journeys he has to undertake for the salvation of his fellow-men- 
The rosary is the most powerful remedy in the hands of the 
priest for the conversion of sinners and especially for the dy- 
ing. St. Clement M. Hofbauer declared : “When I am summoned 
to a sick person who will not hear of confession, and I pray my 
rosary on the way, everything goes well upon my arrival.” 
This same saint called the rosary “his library.” 

The rosary is the prayer-book of the blind person, who, 
although his bodily eyes are closed to the light of day, with 
the eyes of his soul reads therein the magnificent mysteries 
of the holy Gospel; it is the prayer-book of the poor and un- 
lettered; of the simple servant-girl and the laborer; of the sick 
person, who on his bed of suffering tries to dispel weariness 
and pain by loving communication with Mary. The rosary is 
the prayer-book of the aged, whose eyes are closing ever more 
and more to the light of this world, in order soon to open 
eternally to the never setting sun, God Himself. The rosary 
is the prayer-book in the evening, the prayer-book at night, 
whereby we dispel all fears, and strengthen ourselves against 
the enemy who lurks in the darkness of our soul. 

And for the learned, for the statesman, for the general, 
the rosary is like a precious treasure. “When the most re- 
nowned statesmen in the English Parliament were personally 
combating one another,” relates Hungari, “in that fearful hour 
when Ireland’s liberty or slavery was to be sealed, Daniel 
O’Connell, the famous leader of the Catholics, stood in a corner 
of the assembly hall with great composure, and prayed his 
rosary.” Hermann V. Mallinkrodt, the great champion of the 
Kulturkampf, did likewise. Emperor Charles V prayed the 
rosary daily, and no state affairs were permitted to interrupt 
‘him in this pious exercise. 

Shall we in addition make particular mention of the saints 
who day by day practiced the rosary devotion with such as- 
tonishing zeal and fervor? We know that a St. Francis de Sales 
bound himself by a vow to do so; that a Charles Borromeo, 
a Francis Xavier, a Vincent de Paul, never omitted this prayer 
in their most urgent duties; that a Paul of the Cross amid the 
pains of his last agony said: “I will pray it as long as I can;” 
that a John Berchmans, in the hour of death, held it clasped 
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in his hand together with the Crucifix and holy rule, as his 
most precious treasure. St. Alphonsus Liguori always prayed 
the rosary in his old age, and declared with conviction, “My 
salvation will hereby be decided.” ~ 


ODDO SOSO6 


Faithful to the Rosary 





IN 1903, Mr. B. was carried to the cemetery, after a devout 
life by which he had won the love and esteem of all his 
neighbors. Mr. B. had, by no means, been blessed with earthly 
goods, but, by dint of hard labor, he had earned an honest 
living for his wife and child. 

Then came a reverse of fortune which robbed him of the 
little he had. His wife became sick, and for years lay on her 
bed of pain. To fill up his cup of sorrow, death, inexorable 
death, tore from him his nineteen-year old daughter. With 
oving devotedness he himself now cared for his invalid wife. 

ntil, after eight years of suffering, death also claimed her. 
Although these misfortunes weighed heavily upon him, and he 
was feeble, alone and forsaken, he did not despair. His trust 
in God enabled him to say with patient Job: “The Lord gave, 
and the Lord hath taken away: as it hath pleased the Lord, so 
is it done: blessed be the Name of the Lord” (Job i. 21). 

The aged man became sick and weak himself. But he 
suffered no want. Whatever he needed in food and clothing 
was gladly contributed by the people. But what impelled them 
to show such warm sympathy, such kind attention to this poor 
man? He was a man of prayer; from youth he had been a 
lover of the rosary. The rosary was his faithful companion 
at work, at rest. He could not separate himself from his beloved 
beads day or night. Having become unable to work, he secured 
a simple little dwelling, in keeping with his needy circumstances. 
It was located near the church, thus rendering it easy for him 
to assist daily at Holy Mass. Thenceforward, good Mr. B. could 
be seen every morning making his way to the church, the 
rosary in one hand, a cane in the other. 

Finally he was stretched on a bed of suffering. According 
to his own avowal, nothing could soothe his racking pain but 
the recitation of the rosary and the meditation on the mysteries 
of our holy religion contained therein. Visit him when yoy 
would, invariably he was found with rosary in hand. If some- 
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thing was brought to him, the promise of reciting a rosary 
was his thanks. 

His hour of deliverance came at length, when our Lord 
called him to Himself. With rosary in hand he breathed forth 
his soul in peace on the eve of the feast of the Holy Rosary, and 
with his “dear rosary” he had asked to be buried. May we not 
confidently hope that now in heaven he shares the triumph of 
the Queen of the most Holy Rosary? He who feareth the 
Lord shall prosper in the end, and after his death he shall 
be blessed. 


02@03-064066 


The Rosary Shields in Every Danger 





TO WHAT manifold perils are we poor children of Eve 
exposed in this vale of tears! We are surrounded by countless 
dangers for our body and still more innumerable dangers for 
our soul. Beneath Mary’s mantle is the safest place of refuge; 
there we will, indeed, be delivered from all dangers. Legends 
and the lives of the saints recount marvelous examples of our 
Mother’s powerful aid in danger. But we need not resort to 
these. Few of us there are who have not personally experienced 
Mary’s merciful protection in danger and distress. 

More than twenty-five years ago, when I was a young 
priest, I was ordered to return to my native home, Switzerland, 
to escape consumption. During my stay in the invigorating 
Alps, my health improved considerably, and in joyful spirits, 
I started on my homeward journey to Missouri. It was night 
when we reached Havre from Paris. The steamer for South- 
ampton lay at anchor, but the departure was postponed till 
midnight. I stepped out again on land, and to be able to pray 
my rosary with greater recollection, turned into a dark street. 
In a moment I was surrounded by six lewd women, parleying 
and gesticulating in an alarming manner. I was taken wholly 
unawares, for I was praying my rosary. Holding up the string 
of beads, I dangled it into the face of each of the prostitutes, 
one after another, and all at once the whole band slunk away. 
I hastened back to the steamer, thanking Mary for protecting 
me on a dark night in an out-of-the-way street of a foreign 
port. 
Mary was again to protect me visibly on the same trip. 
The passenger train from New York arrived late in Cincinnati. 
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It was nearly ten o’clock P. M., and a two hour’s lay-over was 
announced. That was welcomed by my energetic nature; I 
hurried from the stuffy coach and walked toward a dark street. 
I wished to pray my rosary in the fresh air. Suddenly two 
ruffians from a side alley darted toward me. “Flee” urged 
an interior voice, “Flee!” And still swinging my rosary, I 
speedily regained a well-lighted street. 

In gratitude for these and many other favors from my 
sweet Blessed Mother, ‘““The Rosary, My Treasure,’’ has been 
written. Price 10 cts. per copy; $8.00 per 100. 


ODODSHDBSIO’DO 


Your Rosary a Profection on Journeys 





Daniel Hogan was leaving town on a long trip. He was 
some distance from home when he remembered he had for- 
gotten his rosary. His mother had told him never to go ona 
journey without his beads, so he asked his brother who was 
accompanying him to the station, to return for them. 

He entered the station as the train was steaming in, and 
took a seat in the smoker, next the engine. As the train was 
starting, Daniel saw his brother at the end of the platform. 
In order to secure his rosary, he jumped out and ran to meet 
him, then ran back in time to board the last coach of the train. 
Finding that he was alone, he lay down to sleep, and had been 
asleep for about an hour when a violent shock threw him to 
the floor. Terrified, he scrambled to his feet and jumped 
from the train. 

A shocking sight met his gaze. His train had collided with 
a freight, and apparently, no one except himself had escaped 
uninjured. The front coach in which he had been at first 
was a heap of wreckage, and he trembled at the thought of 
how near he had been to death. He thanked God fervently 
for this miraculous escape which he owed to his devotion to 
the rosary. — (Clarence J. Ryan, 171 Regent Avenue, Provi- 
dence, R. I.) 


0203-68628 


Try to gain the Toties Quoties Indulgence from 12 o’clock noon All Saints” 
day, Nov. 1st, till 12 o’clock midnight All Souls’ day, Nov. 2nd. A plenary in- 
dulgence may be gained for every visit one makes to the church if one prays 
according to the intention of the Holy Father. Make use of this opportunity 
to bring much consolation to the suffering souls. 
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Rosary at Home 





The lately deceased Archbishop Ireland, more than once, 
made a strong plea for the rosary inthe home. “Repeat the 
rosary in the family home,” he urged. “If even this much 
cannot be done, let each Catholic privately, by himself, say 
the rosary at some moment of the day or night, quietly, 
unostentatiously, but always piously. This not only during 
the month of October, but during the entire year.” Every 
Catholic should carry the beads. “It is a symbol of your faith,” 
said the Archbishop, “and a means of identifying the Catholic 
in case of accident. Carry with you the beads, even if you do 
not repeat the beads, even if you do not recite the prayers 
which its use calls for. Carry the beads with you; it is the 
livery of Mary, by itself a claim to her love and intercession. 
Carry your beads with you; in it is the invitation which you 
will not always repel, to take it into your fingers and say: 
‘Hail, Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with thee.’” 


ODODBODSODO 


Twenty-four Hours in the Convent of 


Perpetual Adoration 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
Concluded 





The Most Important Hour 


WITH EVERY YEAR of religious life, with every year 
spent in the sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration, Divine grace, 
the realization of one’s happiness and joyful thanksgiving to 
God increases. Ah, what true adorer of the Holy Eucharist 
would give one inch of her girdle or one hour of adoration 
for all the honors of the world? Not one! Not one! For the 
true adorer realizes, Jesus in the Sacred Host is all mine, my 
Love, my Life, my Joy, my Treasure. 

Peace and joy reign in the Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
and in the hearts of its inmates. All find that peace who 
enter there to seek it. Sufferings and trials are indeed not 
wanting, but the greater the Cross the more abundant the grace. 
and in eternity, the more glorious the reward. 

Peace and joy are the lot of the faithful religious, and 
above all, such a life is a prelude to a happy death. “O secure 
life!” exclaims St. Bernard, “in which man expects death without 
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The Espousal 
The new bride of Christ is presented by 


the Heavenly Mother to her Divine Son. 
Jesus looks upon His spouse with tender 
love. He sees her adorned for this nuptial 
feast by His own dearly loved Mother. The 
virgin offers a burning candle, symbol of 
her glowing love. She wears the bridal 
wreath of roses, and her heart sighs: ‘‘Sus- 
cipe me, Domine — Receive me, O Lord hg 
Jesus opens His arms to embrace her; streams 
of light and love and grace flood from His 
Divine Heart. Such is a symbol of the 
adorer’s life. She is a lover of the Blessed 
Virgin. Mary always leads her to Jesus, 
and in ways beyond expression, the adorer 
experiences the maternal care of Mary as 
long as she is faithful in the service of her 


Divine Son. 





fear; nay, joyfully longs for 
it and receives it with affec- 
tion.” On a good death 
depends our eternity, and 
our whole life whether we 
live in the cloister or in the 
world, ought to be a prepa- 
ration for that decisive hour. 

In the course of the 
“Twenty-four Hours in the 
Convent of Perpetual Ado- 
ration,” you have heard dear 
reader, how a Sister of Per- 
petual Adoration lives. To- 
day, before you bid farewell 
to the cloister, you have still 
to learn how the adorer pass- 
es that “most important hour 
of her life, — the hour of 
death.” You have seen her 
spending her life in the ser- 
vice of her Eucharistic God, 
at one hour of the day 
laboring in obedience, at 
another kneeling in prayer. 
At one hour of the night 
reposing on the bosom of her 
Savior, at another keeping 
vigil before His Sacramental 
Throne. How many an hour 
she has knelt before her 
Divine Master! Each hour 
may be likened to a link of 
a golden chain which binds 
the adorers on earth to the 
Throne of the Triune God. 
This golden chain is a sym- 
bol, too, of the inseparable 
union of the Heavenly Bride- 
groom to virgin souls on 
earth whom He deigns to 
call His brides. 
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The Infirmary 


The infirmary is separated from the Convent building. 
One of the great consolations for those confined to this place 
for the sick, is the little chapel attached wherein the Blessed 
Sacrament is reserved. When illness prevents their attending 
services in the Adoration Chapel, here the Sisters can often 
visit Jesus who dwells truly in their midst. Here in His sacred 
presence, they can still keep their hour of adoration. 

Death does not always come quickly, and during a lingering 
disease, many a Sister practices heroic virtue in patience, 
resignation and charity, which only the angels of the sick-room 
see. One uses her failing strength by working to the last, doing 
little acts of charity for her sisters. Another who in days of 
health has been zealous in keeping the Perpetual Adoration, 
has grown feeble; many, many times a day she is seen retracing 
her steps from her room to the chapel. She musters all her 
energy to visit our Lord in the holy Tabernacle until weakness 
confines her to her bed. The Sisters in the infirmary, more 
than anywhere else, try to live in the Presence of God, to 
practice silence, recollection and prayer, as a worthy prepa- 
ration for death. 


Longing for Heaven 


During her last illness, a Sister is surrounded by all the 
attentions of her sister-religious, who prove a most devoted 
and affectionate family. She can receive Holy Communion 
daily in the little chapel, and when strength completely fails 
the spouse of the Tabernacle and she is no longer able to go 
to Him, then, Jesus repays her love, — He comes to console 
her on her bed of pain. 

How different are deathbeds in the Convent compared to 
those of the world! In the world, relatives avoid speaking of 
death to the sick person; the subject is usually shunned as 
terrifying. In the House of God, if there is anything striking 
about those on the brink of the grave, it is their desire, nay 
their intense longing for death. “Surely our Blessed Mother 
will take me on her feast!” — “My suffering Jesus will call me 
on Friday !”— And many more are the expressions of impatient 
longing which pass the lips of the sick. 

Never does a Sister of Perpetual Adoration realize so fully 
her high and holy vocation as when she nears eternity. Then 
the remembrance of so many hours spent in the sanctuary, the 
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very ante-chamber of heaven, gives to the perpetual adorer a 
special confidence. Her life has borne a striking resemblance 
to the flickering candle on the altar — it has been consumed 
solely in the service of the God of Love. 

In those last hours, the adorer remembers, too, those 
beautiful words she sang with outstretched arms on the 
happy day of her profession: ‘‘Suscipe me Domine, secundum 
eloquium tuum, et vivam, et non confund7s me ab expectatione 
mea — Receive me, O Lord, according to Thy word, and I shall 
live, and let me not be confounded in my expectations!” With 
indescribable joy those words then welled up from her heart, 
as with all the fervor of youth she offered herself as a holocaust. 
to her Heavenly Spouse. Now, as the shadows of life deepen, 
once more this touching expression of confiding, blissful self- 
surrender into the hands of God mounts to her lips, and with 
ardent longing her purified soul utters the pleading cry: 
“Receive me, O Lord!” 


The Last Agony 


When a Sister enters her agony, the religious gather round 
her bed to pray for her departing soul. Others go before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament to recommend the dying adorer to her 
Eucharistic Spouse. The priest kneels beside the deathbed, and 
a superior holds a burning candle in the hands of the expiring 
nun. Loud and fervently the ejaculations are slowly pro- 
nounced: “My Jesus, mercy! — My God, I love Thee! —O 
Jesus, I am sorry for all my sins, because by them I have 
offended Thee who art so merciful and infinitely worthy of 
love!— Sacred Heart of Jesus, I believe in Thy love for me. — 
O Mother of Sorrows, intercede for me! — Merciful Father, 
into Thy hands I commend my spirit.” The lips of the dying 
Sister move, repeating the words, though her voice has failed. 
The priest begins the prayers for the dying : “Depart, O Christian 
soul...” Again he prays ejaculations with a depth of feeling 
and ardor well suited to this solemn moment. The pale lips 
no longer move, but he continues, knowing that the sense of 
hearing is the last to leave a dying person. The breath of 
the agonizing religious becomes more labored, her eyes set. 
Suddenly an expression of pain rests on the dying countenance, 
but only for one moment — it gives way to a sweet smile — 
one more gasp, and the adorer meets unveiled the Sacramental 
Bridegroom of her love. 
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Longing for Heaven 


Life is waning for the virgin soul. ‘With each succeeding year, her longing 
to behold the unveiled beauty of her Eucharistic Spouse has grown more intense. 
Now the shadows of death surround her.) She holds the burning lamp, image of 
her ardent love for Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament. She is clad in the white 
robe of innocence, and surrounded by the lilies of her pure, unsullied life. The 
bride is prepared for the nuptials with her Spouse, but she must still linger in this 
valley of darkness. Wistfully, she looks heavenward and sighs: ‘‘Oh, when shall 
I hear the blissful word: ‘Come, my elect one!’ O Love, hasten on these Divine 
espousals! For Thee alone doth my sighing heart and my longing soul desire.’’ 
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Come, My Spouse! 


( At length breaks the dawn of the eternal 
espousals. ) In her hand the virgin carries the 
lighted lamp, symbol of the love glowing in 
her heart. The life of the adorer has been 
indeed a life of love. She was a prudent 
virgin who, prompted by true love of God, 
entered the sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration 
in the bloom of youth. Love gave her strength 
to sever family ties; love urged her on in her 
labors of obedience; love consoled her in her 
sufferings and trials; love gave her an attrac- 
tion for the Holy Eucharist; love enabled her 
to bring sacrifices with joy. Love purified 
her soul; love united her with God. Now, the 
angels call the virgin lover to the espousals 
with the Lamb: ‘“‘Veni, veni, sponsa Christi— 
Come, come, O spouse of Christ! Receive the 


? 


crown prepared for thee from all eternity! 


Thus, the hidden life 
spent in the sanctuary of 
adoration is crowned by a 
peaceful, nay, a_ blissful 
death, and the faithful soul 
goes forth to meet her God, 
accompanied by the prayers 
of the religious family of 
which she has been a mem- 
ber. Many an adorer has 
been privileged to receive 
sacramentally but a short 
time before, Him who is 
presently to be her Judge. 
How glorious is the vision 
of His unveiled splendor 
when first the Bridegroom 
meets His bride! She has 
given her every breath to 
Him; now clasped in His 
eternal embrace, she will 
experience the sweet fulfill- 
ment of that promise: “I 
Myself will be thy exceeding 
great reward!” 

Often had the adorer 
looked with the eyes of faith 
upon the Sacred Host and 
exclaimed: O Jesus, Thou 
art mine, all mine! Now, 
what is her bliss as she gazes 
upon His unveiled beauty 
and repeats in an ecstasy of 
joy: “O Jesus, my Bride- 
groom, Thou art mine and I 
am Thine, and it will be so 
forever!” 

Sentiments akin to glad- 
ness rather than to grief 
stir more than one of those 
hearts now praying for a 
Sister who has died in peace. 
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With eyes raised heavenward we might hear one murmur: 
“Now, she has seen! She has seen!” 

Lo! upon that virgin soul just released from its prison of 
clay, there breaks the glory of the Triune God in all its dazzling 
grandeur. The Heavenly Father bends on her a look of love, 
for this is the faithful spouse of His Divine Son, the spouse 
who lovingly received His Son in Holy Communion, who adored 
and consoled Him in the Sacred Host. Happy soul who has 
been welcomed into that blessed abode of the elect! Oh, what 
is her joy and bliss to behold her God face to face, to receive 
Him sweetly, yea, to possess Him eternally, Him, the supreme 
and eternal Good! 

She has seen His glory and the glory of the Virgin Ark 
in which His holiness deigned to dwell enshrined. O the joy 
of her welcome from the Virgin Mary, from her whom angels. 
call “Queen,” but whom she now entering paradise calls by 
the tender name of “Mother.” 

The angels wonder at the favors bestowed on this humble 
spouse of earth! But they know that it was through many 
trials and tribulations and sufferings, never endured by them 
in their probation, that the soul now welcomed into glory has. 
remained faithful to her Lord. In silent admiration they behold 
her crowned by the God of her heart. They welcome her to 
join with them in their eternal “Sanctus! sanctus! sanctus!” 
Well she knows how to blend her voice with their enraptured 
chant, for she has passed her life rehearsing for it before the 
Sacramental throne on earth. 

But those surrounding the bed of death see not the espousal 
of the Bridegroom with His bride. On their ears fall the 
mournful, measured tolls of the death knell and all throughout 
the cloister kneel to pray for the departed soul. 


The Burial 


Reverently the deceased Sister is clad in her religious 
garments. Her treasure, the rosary, is twined about her waxen 
fingers and she lies in her simple coffin, the image of peace. 
Candles burn about her bier, watch is kept by her side, prayers 
are offered for the repose of her soul, and the corpse is fre- 
quently sprinkled with holy water. 

On the day of the burial, a Requiem High Mass is sung 
by the Community for their departed Sister, a last absolution 
is given, and the corpse is carried to the cemetery within the: 
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precincts of the Convent. Slowly the long procession of nuns 
wends from the Adoration Chapel to the graveyard. The 
priest follows with the Community-choir, chanting the plaintive 
funeral psalms. Many a time she whom they are now carrying 
to rest beneath the shadow of pines, has herself walked along this 
well-trodden path to pray the rosary near the cemetery, and 
sprinkle holy water on the graves of the dear departed. She, in 
turn, will not be forgotten by her Sisters whom she leaves behind. 

“No sacrifice would ever be too great if I could look forward 
to such a singularly edifying death,” once exclaimed a worldly 
person, on hearing the details of a certain nun’s departure 
from this world, and being present at her funeral. 

Happy she who receives from God a vocation to the religious 
life and follows it faithfully to the end! Happy, thrice happy, 
she who is called to be a spouse of the Tabernacle, a perpetual 
adorer, a victim of Eucharistic love. She will enjoy the pre- 
cious advantages summed up by St. Bernard: “In the religious 
state man lives more purely, he falls less frequently, he rises 
more quickly, he receives graces more liberally, he lives in 
greater peace of soul, he dies more hopefully, he is purified 
more speedily, he is rewarded more abundantly.” 

O Jesus in the Tabernacle, gather round Thy altar Throne 
a host of hidden, virginal adorers; souls with deep religious 
sentiments; contemners of the world and its foolish vanities; 
souls capable of practicing solid virtue. Attract souls to Thy 
Holy Eucharist, souls who are lovers of silence and recollection; 
souls who will joyfully bring every sacrifice, happy to dwell 
in Thy earthly court and to immolate themselves in silence for 
purest love of Thee. 
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Faith and Love 

In our Adoration Chapel, the Blessed Sacrament is solemnly exposed 
day and night. It is the wish of Holy Church, that twenty wax candles 
continually burn before It. What a beautiful custom of the faithful, to 
have wax candles burned according to their intention before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, as an expression of their faith and love. 

With great pleasure Jesus will accept this homage and graciously re- 
ceive the petition of those who honor Him with such confidence, provided 
it is for the good of their soul. It is certain that such an act of love and 
such alms cannot fail to draw down God’s especial blessing. For an alms 
of 50 cts. a large wax candle will be burned one whole day and one whole 
night upon the altar of our Adoration Chapel; for $3.50, one whole week. 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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Love the nine choirs of angels. Love the Seraphim; they are the princes of pure love. Love the 
Cherubim; they are the chief teachers of the science of the saints. Love the Thrones; they are the 
patrons of tranquillity of heart and peace of soul. Love the Dominations; through them you will 
triumph over self and attain to union with God. Love the Virtues; they are the teachers on the path 
of sanctity. Love the Powers; they defend you against the malice of the evil spirits. Love the Prin- 
cipalities; they have the care of the welfare of the country. Love the Archangels and Angels; they 


are near us and tenderly devoted to us. 
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For Protection agains{ Church Robbers 





Alas! church robberies are ever on the increase! How 
often we read of tabernacles having been violently opened, 
sacred vessels stolen and the Most Blessed Sacrament dese- 
crated. It would be a commendable practice, daily to entrust 
to the angels surrounding the tabernacle, the safety of the 
sanctuary. 

For this purpose, the following prayer, composed by Pope 
Pius X, and on July 26, 1908, endowed with 300 days’ indul- 
gence, may be recommended :— 

Heavenly spirits, holy guardian angels of our tabernacles 
wherein reposes the Adorable Pledge of Divine love, protect It 
against desecration by vile men who wish to rob It, and pre- 
serve It always to our love. 


All lovers of the Blessed Sacrament will treasure this 
short prayer. 
OD03-0506086 


Tender Solicitude of the Holy Angels 
for the Poor Souls 





An intimate relationship exists between the poor souls 
and the holy angels. 

The poor souls are destined to fill the vacant thrones of 
the angelic choirs, those unsightly gaps which the fall of Lu- 
cifer and one third of the celestial host occasioned. Many 
of the angels have also a tender personal interest in purgatory. 
Thousands, perhaps millions of them, were guardians to these 
souls, and their office is not yet fulfilled. Thousands have 
clients there who were especially devoted to them during life. 

Concerning the holy guardian angels, and the comfort and 
assistance they confer upon their suffering charges in purga- 
tory, St. Frances of Rome expresses herself as follows: “When 
a soul has appeared before God’s judgment-seat and is by Him 
condemned to the sufferings of purgatory, it is the guardian 
angel of this soul who is charged to conduct her thither. 
Forthwith he acquits himself of this duty, and if the soul be 
sentenced to severe punishment, he leads her into the lowest 
region of purgatory. There he remains at her side, lovingly 
consoling and cheering her, presenting to God the prayers 
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which are offered for her on earth, and himself praying for a 
speedy release. 

“But at the other side is also stationed the evil spirit who 
had been commissioned by the devil to beset her with temp- 
tations during life. To see this infernal spirit continually near 
her, to listen to his scornful and deriding words, as he scoff- 
ingly reminds her of the many occasions on which he had 
seduced her to commit the sins for which she suffers so in- 
tensely,—it is this which makes the sojourn of the souls in 
purgatory especially painful. When the purgation in the lower 
division of purgatory has been completed, the soul is trans- 
ported to the middle region, whereupon the demon leaves her 
and returns to hell.” (Vita S. Francisca apud Bolland. 9 Mart.) 
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True Devotion to Mary 





ONE HUNDRED twenty-six years before the publication 
of his manuscripts, Blessed de Montfort foretold that his teach- 
ing on true devotion to Mary would excite the rage of hell 
to the highest pitch. From fear of this little treatise, the powers 
of darkness would do their utmost to bury it for many years 
in oblivion, and to withhold it from the knowledge of the 
faithful. “I see,” exclaimed the holy man, “I see ravenous 
beasts coming with fury, in order to tear this little manuscript 
to pieces with their diabolical teeth... or at least, to bury it in 
the silence of the coffer that it may not make its appearance. 
They will seize and persecute those who read it and put it 
into practice. But what does that matter? All the better! 
These prospects give me confidence of greater success. I know 
that a great number of valiant soldiers of Jesus and Mary, both 
men and women, will combat the world, the devil, and their 
own corrupt nature, in the perilous times which, more than 
ever, will come to pass.” 

What is the main object of this particular devotion? The 
object of this devotion is, preeminently, to introduce the ab- 
solute reign of the Blessed Virgin in all hearts, in order to 
establish more firmly in them the dominion of Jesus Christ, 
the Word made flesh, the Divine Wisdom. “When we establish 
the perfect and solid devotion to the Blessed Virgin,” says 
De Montfort, “it is done only to give the devotion to Jesus 
Christ a firmer foundation. The point in question is to secure 
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a sure and easy means of finding Jesus Christ. Were devotion 
to Mary to draw us away from Jesus, it must necessarily be 
rejected as an illusion of Satan. But far from this are the 
results! Just the reverse is the case. This devotion is nec- 
essary to us for the very reason that by it we find Jesus 
Christ perfectly, love Him tenderly and serve Him faithfully.” 


In what, then, does this devotion consist? It consists: — 


1. In the perfect surrender of ourselves to the Blessed 
Virgin, that through her we may belong wholly and entirely 
to Jesus. 

2. In a habitual and continual life of total dependence on 
her will, according to the example of the Son of God at 
Nazareth. 

Why do we consecrate ourselves in this way to the Blessed 
Virgin? We do so, above all, to imitate the dependence of 
Jesus who for thirty years voluntarily subjected Himself to 
Mary to redeem us. Then, also, to acknowledge the rights of 
the Blessed Virgin who, as Mother of God, has power over 
all creatures. Finally, we do so to obtain more graces. Through 
Mary’s hands pass the merits of Redemption. The more per- 
fect our submission to this Divine Mother, and the more intimate 
our union with her, the more shall we be favored. 

To be continued. 


“The Golden Book” is truly a Blessed Virgin Book. Scarcely a more beau- 
tiful prayer-book could be obtained. It contains the treatise on “True Devotion 
to Mary” according to the teaching of BI. De Montfort, in so clear and simple a 
style, that every reader can easily understand this grace-abounding devotion. 
Besides, “The Golden Book” has many beautiful prayers and devotions to Mary. 
With this book as a guide, it is possible for everyone to practice fervent devotion 
to Mary. This book cannot fail to inspire every heart with a high esteem for 
the Blessed Mother of God. 

For several years we have given this book only as a premium for three or 
six new subscriptions. We now yield to the petitions of our numerous readers, 
and for the greater honor of the Mother of God, we have decided to sell “The 
Golden Book” at a very low price. This excellent Book contains 544 pages. It 
has several Mass and Communion devotions, acts of consecration, and prayers 
for the principal feasts of the Blessed Virgin. Red edge, cloth binding, 60 cents. 
Gold edge, leather binding, $1.00. 


ODODIODIODO 
REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 


decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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Truly, an Easy Means {o Obtain Heaven 





AT LENGTH Americans at large are becoming aware of 
the pitiable condition of religious in Central Europe, the cause 
which “Tabernacle and Purgatory” has been recommending to 
you, dear reader, for two and one half years. Recently, several 
dailies and periodicals gave accounts of the unparalleled need 
existing in convents of Austria and Germany. In Austria alone 
there are at least one thousand nuns, undernourished and 
starving, most of whom are too weak to rise from their beds. 

As a consequence of the depreciation of Austrian currency, 
these poor nuns have lost all their capital. They suffer the want 
of everything: food, clothing, shelter and protection against the 
cold of winter. Let us suppose that there were a convent in our 
own country whose inmates were starving; a Community where 
the nuns were so poor that they had scarcely any clothing to 
protect them against the cold. I am convinced no Catholic man, 
no, not even a non-Catholic gentleman, would tolerate such a 
thing. Help, abundant help, would be proffered at once. I am 
not speaking here of our Catholic women and young ladies — 
their hearts are all too generous! 

But now the question, — why does the cry for help coming 
from these distant convents so often remain unheeded? These 
appeals in newspapers are regarded simply as news items. They 
quickly pass from the mind and effect no results. It has not 
been thus with our devoted readers, however. You, dear friends, 
have given proof that you are indeed animated by the spirit of 
Christian charity and compassion. How much misery you have 
already relieved by your alms, even your hard-earned savings, 
so nobly given! Verily, you have been angels bearing good tidings 
to many a destitute foreign convent. And I am confident, each 
and every one of you will continue to help as much as lies in 
his power. I know that you will do this for love of Christ, 
prompted by true, pure love of God and His Holy Mother. 

You can judge how sad are the conditions of Austria by 
considering the great depreciation of their currency. At present, 
80,000 crowns have the value of only $1.00! At that rate, it costs 
1,000,000 crowns for a religious to buy a habit! What will be- 
come of these poor nuns! They are penniless! They will perish 
unless they receive alms, especially from the United States. The 
religious in Central Europe today are veritable martyrs. Oh, how 
exceedingly great will once be the recompense of those who 
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exercise charity on these suffering spouses of Christ! Truly, 
works of mercy toward these poor nuns will easily merit heaven. 
Ah, how bitterly those will one day bewail their negligence, 
who fail in the present critical hour, to perform works of charity. 
Here follow a few pitiful letters. The first is a vivid picture of 
the prevailing want in Tyrol. j S$ +f 


Reverend and dear Father Lukas, a 
I have learned of your great kindness and 


benevolence, and in my bitter need, I venture to turn pleadingly to you. 
I beg for the poor, forsaken children and orphans, who without the assist- 
ance of compassionate charity, are exposed to untold misery. Many of these 
children are brought to usutterly destitute, wrappedin rags. Ourinstitution 
is expected to clothe them from head to foot, and what is more essential, to 
furnish them with food. When these poor orphans are confided to us, they 
are on the verge of starvation. Prices are actually frightful! We cannot 
afford to procure for the children or ourselves, even the bare necessaries. 
Without aid, particularly from America, we can no longer exist. Without 
foreign help, we must starve and freeze in the winter. Oh, what bitter 
days we have seen! 

From 1916 to 1920 we subsisted on nettles during the spring, summer 
and fall. These the Sisters and children picked from far and wide. In the 
winter we had only kraut. My God, would that we had even this rough 
food to appease our hunger now! The children look like skeletons. We 
have had as many as five corpses in the house at the same time. Today 
we are faring no better. Autumn is here with the oncoming winter. We 
ought to buy at least some provisions for the winter, that the children and 
Sisters may not starve, — but where shall we get the money ? 

Oh, I entreat you, Reverend Father, with uplifted hands, with tears 
in my eyes, with a heart crushed by care and sorrow, have compassion 
on us! In your happy America you will always find souls who pity Sisters 
and children. Oh, how bitterly painful are hunger and cold! What wilt 
become of us? How grateful should we be if we could buy even potatoes, 
so as not to die of hunger. 

In advance I thank you for all the trouble I am confident you will take 
to obtain help for us. I trust in God! Help will come through you. Inthe 


love of Christ, I am, 
Your poor, needy, Sr. Josepha, Superioress. 


From Rheinland 


Venerable Mother Prioress, 

In our nameless want we turn again 
to you for help. People here in our own country can no longer 
give us alms; each one has the greatest difficulty to provide 
for his own existence. It is doubly hard for our Convent. Thirty- 
six Sisters are sick, unable to work; the others exert themselves 
far beyond their strength, and often work whole nights, so that 
they are growing visibly weaker. To you we send our cry of 
distress. Listen to us graciously! How unspeakably sad it 
would be, were we to be forced to give up our Convent! Daily 
we will pray for all our benefactors, that our dear Lord in the 
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Holy Eucharist may abundantly reward what good they do for us. 
Your poor, grief-stricken superioress, who can no longer 
give bread to her children. Sister M. P., Superioress 


From German-Austria 7” « . 
Dear Reverend Father Lukas, 45 


You, dear Father, have interested many noble friends in our dis- 
tress. Through your great generosity, large sums of money have already 
passed through my hands for distribution among the Sisters and institu- 
tions. No wonder, then, if the poor, dear Sisters, in their bitter want, 
apply again and again to me. If you could but read their letters! Alas! 
it is inexpressibly sad to see these brides of Christ, who have served the 
Lord faithfully all through life, succumb without my being able to help them. 
Ah, that is bitter for the human heart! More bitter than words can express! 

Added to the enormous prices, there is a failure of crops in our section 
of the country as a consequence of lack of rain. I do not know what will 
befall us next. Within the past three or four weeks, prices have risen 
beyond all reach. For instance, a pound of flour costs 5,000 crowns. Before 
the war, our entire monastery required about 80,000 crowns for support, 
now it takes three times 80,000 crowns to buy just one pair of shoes! No 
wonder that I cannot sleep anymore... 

Your ever grateful and devoted, B... Prelate 


—_——_—_-+—-@ @ m — — ——-__ | +o" - 


In many parts of Germany and almost everywhere through- 
out Austria ,the distress of religious and secular priests is above 
measure. Heartrending are the appeals for help, and numerous 
the petitions which we receive from them, begging for stipends. 
However, as the number of Mass stipends has greatly diminished 
since last summer, many of these letters must be left unan- 

*“swered. Ah, you know what pain that gives to one’s inmost 
soul, to refuse the needy! We assure you, dear reader, intentions 
for Holy Masses will be promptly forwarded and devoutly said. 


A twofold reward awaits the generous donors: the first, 
arising from the Mass itself, for by having a Holy Mass offered, 
you rejoice the heavens, bring relief to the suffering souls, and 
obtain graces for the faithful on earth. The second, because it 
is an act of preeminent charity toward the suffering priests, who 
are servants and friends of God, yea, the “apple of His eye.” 
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Massachusetts: ‘‘ Your lovely reading matter has instructed and benefited me 
so much that I am anxious others may obtain the same pleasure and happiness thit [ 
have received from same Jt wasa great grace of God to have been shown a copy of 
your paper which has brought me closer to our» Lord and His Blessed Mother.” 


A Friend: ‘‘/ received the booklets. I lend them, and all who read them are 
much impressed; they say they do more gova than ten sermons.” 


The Rosary, My Treasure 
An infallible means of obtaining heaven.— The power of this 
devotion. — Beauty of the Rosary prayers. — Reflections on the 
mysteries. A nun: ‘We find this booklet a real treasure and 
hope it will help to increase the devotion to the rosary.” 


Mary, Mother of God 
Deals with the sanctity and dignity of Mary as Mother of God; 
the mystery of the Incarnation. To read this booklet and in re- 
turn not to love and esteem Mary is well-nigh impossible. 


Mary, Our Mother 
Catholics have a true, a tender, a compassionate Mother in the 
Blessed Virgin. She is the “‘Cause of their joy.” You will fly to 
her with greater confidence if you read how she is : — our ladder 
to heaven, our advocate and consolation in life and in death. 


Under Mary’s Mantle 
The powerful patronage of Mary— Under Mary’s mantle in 
childhood; how to consecrate children to the Blessed Virgin. — 
Under Mary’s mantle in the trials of life; in our last hour. 
Striking examples of how Mary protects her own. 


Devotion to Mary 
Advantages of the veneration of the Holy Virgin; in whatde- - 
votion to Mary consists; the Immaculate Conception. A friend: 
‘Please forward me fifty copies... Thank the dear devoted 
author who got this booklet out.” 


De Montfort’s Devotion to Mary 
Treatise on the true devotion to Mary. Why we should go to 
Jesus through Mary. Essential points of the true devotion. 
Exterior practices. Acts of consecration to Mary. 


Above booklets 10 cents each; $8.00 per 100 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Veneration of her dolors is especially pleasing to Our Lady and 
is a source of great graces to herclients. Promises of our Lord 
to those who compassionate the sorrows of His Mother. Prayers. 


Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
A choice collection of prayers for Holy Communion and a 
Mass devotion in the spirit of Bl. Grignon de Montfort. 


Above booklets 5 cents each; $4.00 per 100 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde Mo. 





ROSARIES 


First Communion and Birthday Gifts 


Small beads, 10 year guarantee, rolled-gold chain $2.00 
Large beads, ” ” “ ai - 2.50 


Opal, Crystal, Sappherine, Amethyst, 
Colors — Emerald, Garnet, Jet and Topaz. 


Souvenirs for Graduation and Jubilees 


Rolled-gold beads elegantly carved in fluted design $5.00 & 6.00 
Fine cut oval beads, various colors, to yr. guarantee 3.00 
Oval jet beads, handsomely cut and polished, rolled-gold cross 

and center emblem beautifully ornamented, 20 yr. guarantee 4.50 
Cocoa beads, gold chain and cross 2.00 


Rosaries for Litthe Children 


Length 11-in. Steel beads, steel chain 
” me Silver-plated beads, silver-plated chain 
” 16-in. Silver-plated beads, silver-plated chain 
” 16-in. White beads, Agate Pearl, metal chain 


Rosaries for Daily Use 


Length 14-in. Small beads, 25 cts. each; per dozen 

” 16-in. Medium size, 35 cts. each; per dozen 

” 17-in. Large beads, 40 cts. each; per dozen 

Extra strong, large oval beads nickel-bound cross 
— 50 and 60 cents each 


Rolled-gold Scapular Lockets 


Small size, beautifully engraved, on gold-filled chain 


” ” ” ” 


Large size, 


Scapular Medallions with rolled-gold-plated rim 
Gilt Scapular Medal 
Aluminum Scapular Medals 3 for 


St. Benedict Jubilee Medal 


Heavily gold-plated 
Without chain $1.00 On gold-filled chain 2.25 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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